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North Carolipa Happepings.

B are agaln ecalled upon tfo refer

to Hou. Kope Ellas, of Franklin,

N. O. Mr. Eliaa Is known gen-

eraliy In the State as a Democrat, but has

attracted almost unlvershal attention to

himself by laying aslde hls strong Demo-

eratle procllvities asd indorsing the pres-
ent administration.

Judge Robinson, of this Stute, s short
time sgo flled bis ears with cotton while
Eope wins addressing him in court. As
cotton 18 now very low, Judge Roblnson
waus easily enahled to do thls on his present
salery, As that dld not gettle the matter,
however, 1t/45 suld that the Judge arose and
strolled out futo the courtysrd, where he
siat on = log In the rich, golden sunshine
while Hope kept up his srgument, This
was done to show a judicial contempt for
the fortissimo bleat of Ar. Ellus while
arguing points of Iaw. Mr. Ellis Is the
author of the ruling which has now be,
come & clagkle, viz: “*Wlhen T holler, It's
law." (Sece 30 N. C,, page 95)

Much sorvow hos been expressed through-
out the Btate that Judge Robinson shonld
have shown any choler or impatience over
the ‘methods of My, Blias, who is a gteat
friend of the Preésident smll hopes to have
Hhim here gt his house during the pokebérty
carnlva!l next Summer,

The tople of g general war wHbh Qe
Brifain has besn Seely digenssed here
KmMong (Hy wenlthler classes, with whom
I minuged to spénd the holldayz., T find
quite » varlance of opinfon with regard
to & war with forelgn powers, and notles
thet the scheme Is most popnlpry among
those who wuse the crucifix sas a middle
initial mostly. They yearn to break into
Buckingliom Palaee before snow files an-
other Full, and bear away o princess or
two, together with what crown jewels can
be got lnto a valige.

One eldetly man from over elght miles
west of Tuorkey Tall told me that war
sereetl with bim Befter than any other
thing hp had ever gope into. He was a
prisoner of wir for over three years at
Rock Island, 1., and says it's the only
time be ever felt entirely free from want.
His famlly 18 seittered all over the State,
One ‘brother livés on the mpain road back
of Bllesville, N, ©. Hlisz name 18 Isasceles
Beazley. The old mother, who 1s still
living nts fhie rige age to which 20 many
who use tpbnoco fo excess often attaing
hias her home with the eldest som, Ire-
hensile TPeazley, thirteen miles belind
Possomm Trot. (Some soidrty may think
these numes are creatures of Lhe bmaging-
tion, but that Is not so., Sote of thess
pluces are post officeg, while others are
mere corner #lores, In the country, bul,
they are genuine.)

Prehenslle Beazley Is a man & little past
milddle life, with Avtdmn follage all over
hig face. He wis named by a well-known
naturalist, who was killed here fifty years
aZo by mistake. He wore u vest, and so
was token for a revenue officer. He ls;
buried pear Frying Fan P. 0., this State.
 Prehensile always turns out to attend
the Christwss tree festivities fornished by
the betier eluss, to which T belong. He
then goes home to kNI the tlme uotll the
nest Yuoletlde, T asked himi low tlmes
seemed with him duering this long ecawm-
pulgn of ecducation snd confronted by a
conditign Instesd of a theory, nnd he sald,
to’ be honest about It, it sesmed to him
Hke 8 d—d long time between Christmas:
tress, _ £ fias

here |5 a most unctoons quality of humor
amang these sud-voleed denizens of the
foresti—1 was ubout to say the wirgin for-
eqt, but o than csn't Be too eareful when
he I= writing for the papeps, 1 find.

A neighbor of mine got cubght out late
on m stormy night about elghteen miles
beyond Elevatlon P. 0. last year und
had to put uwp with one of the Deaxleys—
1 think it was Oxygen Beazley, who killed
Poke Sinker at Bat Cave L 0., this State.

In the morping Mrs. Beugzley got up
and togk a ehew of tobutto and began
“the day's work. Some wbmen get up
and dress, but Mrs. Beagley, belug al-
ready dressed, including her sunbopnet,
wihlch slie wears of nlghis to kesp the
woonlight from making too free with her
complexion, ekipped the primuping process.

She fried sowme pork snd cooked u corn
dodger on the blade of a shovel, nud the
festivitics began. My friend trled to be
guy, and copvey the linpression that he was
a good raccopntewr,” s the French say,
but he could mot rally the flagging spivits
of the fomily. Finally his corn dodger was
g0 dry and butierless that he gsked Oxygen
to pass the gravy. He did not understand
sud looked queer. Then the guest tried
agaln pnd ginneed at the tin pan of hot
lard in the middle of the table, There
was guite g bush for a time, and Oxygen
looked up at the nine-foot gun on the
crotehies beliind him, to see If It had been

Finally a bright son, about elght years
old, who has been to Hendersonville once
and Is looked up to & good del aroynd Hle-
vation;, suid:

“1 blieve to God, paw, he's 'ludin at
the sopl” y

We are baving rather a quiet, but very
delightful Wipter here, with now and
then a frosly niglit to purlfy the air and
make life worth living. In the erlip dawn
I hear the deep-monthed baying of the
hound and faraway, too, ihe decpanouthed
husbandumn giving tongue to the fulse joys
of his own Improvised apple Juck,

Bome Dbltter complaints are mnde angd
sults bronght agalnst the Southern rall
way lately for delay and . incompetency
in shipping goods and a geneval failure
to aecomplish the ebjects for which it was
created. Perishable goods are Injured, and
other goods are eaten by the train-hands,
For my own part, I have suffered %ery
little, as I do not ship anything but the
New York papers over the road. In De-
cember, however, I had & carload of manure
for my farm shipped from Asheville to
_Arden, ten miles, and yet when the cat
reached me the goods bad spolled. This (s
the first time I bave arid a word about It
and I hste to do 8o now, but I want to be
Just as just and fopartiel with this. rond
as [ would If 1 pald my fare over It

Muech ado has been mads over the vestl-
bule train on this line, which was fo prac
tically sanihilate time and place the roses
and pomegranates of Florldy and Louls

lJana right ln the front yatd of New York,

but the traln Is really & week or twe
© . oslower than It \“s erg it had been vestt

buted.
The poli

By Bill Nye.

the most unsatisfactory methods of passing
the time that I can lmagine, A eriticlsm
that has to be divided vp among 300 or
400 men, who are not of a sensitive pature,
i llke frying teo purlly Tammany Hall by
burning a rag.

Some think the Presldent should not go
hunting ducks when he has a chance to
lusult the British, regardipg the latter as
far greater spoit to the thinking mind than
the former, but, of eourse, I have my own
ideas about that. Others make still more
invidious remarks. One nian the ofber
dgy raked up f lJot eof old and forgotten
talk aboot the President’s former titu, ete,

“Yhy,!" says he; “wlien the Presldent
got married, he lit out wilbout a word,
only thiy he orders his Seerctary not to

his hodeymoon. Think of that!"™

Why, bobg It, T'mi to partisan, of eourse,
but I ecan be just as falr, T lope. I'd
only ask tlie President to do as atiybody
else world do. Why, when T was marrled
I left the sime word, and also in the order
I Included all other bills of every kind
whatsoever, and yet there was not & word
gald about it in the papers.

1If 1 were Presidest—which T am not,
and for I thank n klodly dlspossd

and ¥ e prope—tus AF L HiNA been
rresident seven or elght years and en-
joyed 1t and looked forward to a peaceful
vest, beyond the reach of the wuves of
politicnl jeslousy and Iptrigue, and had a
conscience with the bark siill on It and
had o honse and lot all paid for, 1 waonld
g0 lay out my progrumme that 1 might
close my term of office with a whole
gkin, |a bright, cheerful liver and a few
gastrie fucllitles for future use rather than
go from the White House to the over
crowded akyplam or the patriot's grave. Ob-
servation wll convinee the most scepticnl
thut & patlriof’'s grave Is jJust as hard to
get out of as any other grave.

It is for thnt reason, perhaps, that 1
am essentially'a man of peace. I muade the
same remark In Scotlund to the Misses
Montelth and their father, the BEarl of
Moontooth, at whose house I took my
merls while In that beautiful country.

1 am o practleal man, having been the |
first one In the South to go into the dalry
business nfter growing tomtits from bird
goed, and so I cannot but deplors anything
that looks llke war, It is eald that our
navy has actually oubtlived Its usefulness
while belng constructed, aud that it will
take 205 years, with good times gnd rapla
work, to bulld proper defences on our’
poast and- frontier, and so 1 say thay,
knowing the character of the people who
have gone there to lve, I should most
heartily deplore our annexation to Cuhada,

The strongest advoonte of & vigorous
foreign polley that I have ever met was
a man who wis sentenced 10 make a
Low rambling vemarks on the gallows for
the following Friday. He filtted away to
to Paradise, as e admitted that be wos
ahout to do, ecalllng for a wigorous war
polley. S ) h

Hizs cnse waeg g very peculiir one, If I
may be permitted fo divenge here to speak
of it. He wus of a joyons nature and
somewhat given to badinuge of a pure and
delleate character, suitod to smoking cars
and Pussy Caffays. He gnld o a spirit
of pure jocularlly one evenitig, while full
of animal spirits and such things, to &
hnughty major from Loulshng: “'Good
night, Major, good night, We will nos
say farewell, but resecvolr, as the French
have it." He meant nothing but au revoir,
but the Major, who was well bred ond
therefors yearning for a coplous lugult that
he mlght avenge, tursed and reached for
bis pisto), slming to kil the persifiager,
for be thought that he had been called a
reservolir, meaning & tank, but In reaching
for his pistol the Major erroncously ran
Hhis hand Into s forgotten chasm in his
trowslz, and erfe e conld get out of that
and loto hig pocket, where his puouctuator

w iprge Limoges Tom and Jerry howl, and
when he got through with it the Mnjor's
covonnut Jooked like the abattoir annex
of ‘the ald Bastile,

For thlk justifinble homiclde the humorist
was executed. When the bliek cap was
rbout to be put on, the Sheritf asked him
if he had anything to suy. He stated that
he had hardly espected to be ealled spon,
and felt that there were others present
who coilil entertaln the crowd befter than
he, but he thought he conld vot do Lgttes
pérhaps than urge upon those before him
the necesslty of a flrm and vigorous forelgn
pelicy. He thep hitched up his tvousers,
g0 (hat nothing might oceur to mur the
programme or east o gloom over the sxe-
cution, and passed on to that bright lana
where the reformed murderer enfoys him. |
self & whole lot,

[Coryright, 1896, by Bdgar W, Nye]

His Lunok I"aded.
[Chleagn Times-Herald,)

“Talk about hard luck sfories,” sald a
Westerd gambler. *I think I can discongt
anything you ever benrd. It was In the'
oarly. days of Leadville, just about thiy
time of year, and I tell you 1t does get
cold up In the Lills along sbhout now.

“Well, T was broke, didu’t have & copper,
and Had strolied Into a gambling house to
get warm. There were several gamas go-
ing on, and wlen I had thawed out a Lttle
I walked over to the faro layout, whare I
went broke the night before. A5 I sald,
it wes & very cold night.

“The soow had elfted through the orpeks,
and 1 could feel the wind blowlug In og
my feet. I happened to glance down at
the floor, where, by the slde of my right
foot, was Irlng what 1 thought was &
quarter:  fo-143

“I lad been watching the gime closely,
muking ‘Ymaginary plays, “I'll play 23
cents open on the ace,)’ I suldl to the denler,
and in & moment wore [t won, I
: “%‘ul-;__e E&Ie&lml' nmﬁed 'mte two wb_k‘nle. chips.
g]:%; :nﬁl??;l:h: ?ﬂ;:mt |n n_;von. and before

. seeme J !
_I:uel:l.J and In h!:I_'t m? .!‘;:»%r It'mhun::;n: -l?u”azg
of hundrad dollars’ warth of chips Lefore

me. :

“I coneludpd to cash In, and stack
chips, pushing them toward t.l_:ec tfl?ﬂ'l’:l{'
Elu?dm‘\l\‘gm thfn:f:li “di looking at me,

: "Where's quarter you made your
firal bet on?' I had forgotten all abont 1
looked on the floor; the e AR

forward any engrossed bills to him during ||

was, the hamorist, feeling thnf he Is thrice | ;lt?ﬁ
(armed who hath his guireeel just, had selzed

had a unlee stack of | he

s the nrter was 1§
BTk n muteh And saw that whar b ind
d to be a silver w&m,& |

OW 1 doen't reckon mnone™ re-
marked the old eattleman, with a
confidential alr, *thls yere dumb
man [ncldent ever rises to my wiond agyin,
it It nint for a gent whose trall 1 cuts
while I'm projectin' around the post offive
for letters.

“It's this mornin’, A’ I'm gettin® letters,
as I states, when 1 motes thig old party
sorter beamin' on evervbody he sees Uke
he's sure a friendly Injun. At last, he
sf'nters over to me &n' remacks;

Y *What ever is your calilm', pard? or
some sech blofl s that. .

] goes ho's good people fast enongh, still
I allows @ small bilef jolt mebby does him
good,

eIl 1 Esywe, Intendln” to et lim!
know I'tn allve an' wakeful that a-way,
‘well, whatever my callln' ls, at least it
alnt besn no part of my briogin' up to let
mere steangers stroll into the ecbrral. an'
nineh o gadille onto me for a converfationnl
canter, jest because they're disp’sitioned
towards 1t."

“4Np offente meant,’ snys the old party,
un' I notes le grows red an' ashunmed
plomb up 15 4is white 28l >
T cise we, amige, T says, haodin'out
‘my paw, which hie selzes all radland 4n'
friendly, ‘I alnt intendin’ nothin’ abropt,
nor to sinm no daor on bhetier acqualntance,
but when you-nll ropes at me about what
you ‘calls my eallin’ that time, I alnt jest
lookln' for & stranger to take that Iuterest
i me, an’ I'm starctled into bein' onp'iite.
I tharfore tenders regrets, an', startin® all
over, sthtes without reserve I'm o cow
man.

wdAnt, now,' 1 retorts, ‘merely to play
my band out, an® not that I looks to take
a trick at all, let me ask what pursoots do
you trall out on a6 an exepse for lvin'?

“nte? enys the old party, pintin’ at his
ghirt bosom with his thomb. ‘Me? I'm o
selonitlst.”

* “Which the pews is exhilaratin’ an' in-
teregtin’, 1 snys, ‘Bhuke agin. If thar'sone
thing 1 regavds bigh, 11's n selentlst, What-
ever parficler wagon track do you follow
off, muy I ask?

i

it up his long suit, as he cails it 18 ‘mernl
epldeomics.” He says he wrote one book
onto em, nn' allows be'll write another if
nobolly hesdls Lilm offy the same bein' on-
Tikely.

“as he mnotes I'm Anterested, the old
sport sits down oa’ lays it it to me how
sentlments goes In waves, same as weather
on' things lke that.

“ {Ope day you rvolls out In the mornin',
thils old geut declures;, 'an' thar in the.
paper everybody commlis soolcide, Thep
some other day It's murder; then robbery,
an’ ngln, the whole rounduf) goes to holdin'
mestin’s  #n' gettin’ eligion, © * Them's
waves—moral epldemles,' he saya,

wowin' a lot all complacent #n' genlal, T
tolls the old gent he's got o gooil guane, aw'
1 thinks myse'f his system hus plinws. At
this be ndmits he's flattered, an' then, ns

we're Fdttin’ to the ends of our larings, we |°

tips onr spmbreres to esch other an' jets it
go ot that. Toanorry he's goin’ to confer
on me his book, which 1 mesns to read It
a whole lot, an' theu D'l know mope about
ik Mivle ploy. o
“SRut," (,!nut.lmll‘-ﬂ the gld euttleman, tils
yere (g oall precimiunry, ai brings me hnek
to what I remarks at the jnni‘p-—t.hnr what
this old gont urges reculls this duinb an
deef wat ncldent which sorter backs his
pliy. It's o time when & passel of us il
gots gentimental that a-wngi an' not only
thrns 4 hoss (hlef loo#se o
folon's dono run down, but Hoggs zets
thit sloppy he lvishes 4 Hoss an® snddle
ants Wi, likewise sympathy, an' wishes
him fuck.
“Phe whole racket's that onmicheral 1
never @oes quit wonderin' about It but
now this old delence sharp expounds lis
theory of moral epldemics, it gets cleared
i omy wind an’ 1 veckon, us le suys,
n wave strlkes ns.
spall the story? Shore; T fest as leave tell
it. Nothin' much g it thongb, only the
onpreecedented  leenicuoy wherewlth we
winds np the episode. TU's this a-way:
“In the first pines, ¥ don't kuow what
this hoss thief's name is, for bhe's plumb
deef nn' dumb, an’ ain't sayln' o word,
sees hlm pesterin’ around Wolfville for &
week, but 1 don't say nothin' to him. I
notes Lhm once or twice write things to
folks he bas 1o tslk with on n piece of
ér, bul 1t's too klow a yacket for m#, an
Nf»clln‘eli to stand in on it. 1 don't ke to
write well enough to go openln’ g corre-
spondence with strangers who's deef an'

dnmly, !

SWhen he first dawns on the cump he has
money moderate ot least, an' he gets in
on poker an' stud an’ other devices which
1% open an' coninon, su' gents who's with
him_at the thne snys he basa level notlpn
of the velue of bands, an' in the long run,
mebbe, amasses o lttle wealth.

“yWhile I uin’t payin’ thut bheed to bim
whieli 1 might {o a near relative, I do
hear, towirds the Jast of his stay, ss how
he goes broke agin faro hank. Bat as
gents often fu[-s toke agln fdaro bank, an'
ae, In fuct, 1 sees sech experiences ouee or
twice myse'f, the information don't exciie
me none at the tlme, por later on, :

“I's as I states, mighty likely a week
gince thls dumb person hits .camp, an’

In the Red Light an' killin' time
Dave Tott an' Texas Thnmg_nn Is Loldin'

| torth at each other on the eficacy of prag-

er an' the balunce of us Is standin’ about
beln' edified.

“i7¢ looks llke Texnas hax been tellin' of
a Moexioan he sees lynched nt Laredo one
tima, an' how a gent not otherwise en-

ged pings In sowie prayers for the grogier

efore they swinss.hlm off. Texas objects
to them orisdns, an', E- happens freguent—
for both I powerfol debaters that a-way—
Tave Tuit locks hotns with Texnk, an’
they both paws addl prabees ‘round ora-
torieal ‘ot ench other mighty enterfainin®,

“iNow, ¥on gents onderstand,’ says
Mexas Thompson, ‘I ‘aln't gayin® ‘a ward
about this gent’s prayer as mere supplies-
{ions. In fact, I'm yere to state 1 regards

time present, and who Enows what g;arin'
Is, who allows that for fervency, bottom
an' speed, It #lorely makes the record for
what you might call off-hatd orisons In
Sonthern Texas. Thar ain't a preacher
ghot of Waco ‘or Dallns could've turoed
'a smoother trick. But what 1 complains of
Is it's onoonsisfent.’

“ ‘How ever I8 prayin' that a-way oncon-
sistent, I'd shorely like tn know?' .
Tu;—t,rstlackin‘ In dealy Texng Tlaom_.a_snn_gll
scornful.

fmt nasembles with others to hang n Mox-
can. As a first dash oulen the box Le puts
B o strong prayer talk to get him by the
avenly gnte.  Now, whatever (o you
reckon un angel who knows his busifess
Is goln' to sny to that? Here stands this
ere concelted Laredo party recommendin®
or admission high n Mexi he's galn’
to Iynch ag not good enoug %‘%"l‘om 1r
them Angels dnd setiphs aln’t allowin' that
Ehra;lnh;;nrtg% %te Is nam with Im:k
ey alp't glyln' the case the hicl
Ix shore its h‘n@' SR

o, 1
ke

0 &mmoh

“It's then this old gent an’ Ila'oches Into |
a general (Hscussion under the head of
mes'laneons business, I reckons, an' be puts)

oral Epidemie ;
hat Struck Wolfuille.

BY DAN QUINN.

file your supplications. The angels lets "em
g0 of turns ‘em down acordin’, Now, 1
bpld this Laveds sport who prays that
tinie does nght.  Phar's nothin' llkf.- a show
down, an' his play, sinde be volunteers to
rlde herd on the gtéaser’'s soul, 18 to do all
he knows, an' win If he can.t

““Phnt's whitever," says Dan Boggs,
who's Tistenin' Tull of Intefest, an’ whi al-
lows he'll get In on the talk. °1 jines with
Tuott In thiy, My notlon I, when It comes
R/ gent's turn to pray, let hiyy pray, an’
ot to go pesterin’ himse'f with valo sor-
miges @5 to how it's goin’ to strike the
ather sille. You can wager yoo aint goin'
to vlde vound Omnipotence nope. You can
driiw up to the layous of life, an’ from the
erudle to the grive you'll not plok up no
sleepers on the nugels. Now, oute, when
I'm over actoss the Mognllon Plitean, I'—

“Bul we never Jdges Koar what happens to
Bopgs thit tkne over aoross the Mogallo
Plateau, for when he's thet far slong, on
of the nigsers from the corrnl comus trall-
in’ '.l[rl,. an’ asks Texos Thompson idoes he
lend bis pinto pony an hour back to the
party who's deef an’ doamb.

“UWhich T moest shorely don’t,) sitys
Thanpsen,  *You don't mean o tell me
none he’s done got away with wmy palot
lions ¥’

“The nigger says e does. He npnounces

thitt mebby an hour befife this party comes
over to the coreal, melss o motion or two
with his hande, clocheg the hall ooto the
P‘Iulu nn' lnos out for the northeast i the
Maracopa tril.  He's been plumb outen
slglit for moreé'n half an hour,
C % Which I lkes that,” eaya Texas Thomp-
som.  ‘For broad, open-fiy 4 nooudiy hoss
Sitallin’ 1 0% dven niodyy this dpmb
gent's ploy s entifled to the rei  keE

“Of voulse we aln't standid® toar tidkin'
long. If thar's one reform to which the
entlre - West devotes Atse'f It's breakin'
people of this babit 0f hoss stealin’, Tt
aln't ten minuies when four of us ls off on
the dumb party's trall, an five minutes of
thnt Is consoomed in tdkin' a drink.

“Whyever be genta In, the West so sot
agln Hosa thievesY My #on, you abldes Iu

region at once nn;il' ous an® fertile., But
ff you was to put in three months on-n

we'll have to hang him withont you an’
him beln' formnlly Introduead,’ 4
“Whielh I wishes," says Thompsoti, ‘Doc
Feeis or old man Eorlght was nloug.
giltlit;_\:.:lll slore dig semetblng outen this
“*‘Mébhy he's got papers In hls wamus,'
suys Hogg ‘which tells the story. Go
i.l.‘;rv.-'(-w!gh him, Texns; he's your mear, any-

“All Texas ean find on the duymb manp is
one lotter, ‘which the postmark, when we
Comes 10 declpher the Same, shows hie only
fﬁ\lflenlvtttmrt tlllammhil" Besldes this yere
er, thar aint & ses thin’
elén to him.'uur Fyat wr'ulth': el

“'Tell us what's in the letter,'
Texas, turtin' the documents m‘erw{lﬁ
Boggs, ‘llend her out, Dian: I'd do it, but

1 bas to vlde herd on the culprit*

SO ean’t read 1t says B s, handly'
the qote to Tult; ‘I ean’t ren E‘:uﬂ!.n'. el
nlone swrltly®, "Buot, I'm free to sny with-

out hearin' 1t now thut I ghorely Los!

to string thls party up. Beln'}tangu‘e‘}éi‘;

x:u“m)t ha;lnrirl: n Hek more'n an adder,
sotnehow 3 i r r like "

Il:l.'iji_ili.' e keeps etrikin® me like he's
U you'd had the pleasure to plny

poker with lilo,* Hn\‘g Tutt, v I.Iu.- 3}:1?2?;:

?‘i‘l!:ﬁ}“{r‘b'nkc 1 (.II.; three nl
iy ¢ pesterin” yourgell

beln’ Jocoed. I fifds bim to he pli:‘m;ftd(t-ﬂ;

an' wary, not to say dead crafty. Another

lt.lflLtng. n‘-la[ plui.u“he nr:}, only gets lettors,
st we gl sedy Mih wilte about his o

to the Red Light bafkeep, an' a!gﬂ::

Vll:\'&.' Y =

"y thiz timve Futl's got the letier open,
an' 18 gettii’ ready to rend It The un?b
man's been standin' thar nll the time wish
hia ‘Brms ropedd behind Wim an’ lookin' ke
hope bnd (Hed, pu’ also lke be wasn't
earin' mveh AF it had nelther. When Tute
turns ‘opeh’ the letter, T uotices the toars
kind o' statt In oves same ag i he's
what you enll affected,

“iWhleh  this yere commuuleation It
plonty Lrief,* gays Tutt as he rous lils eye
over 1. ‘Bhe's dated “Casd4 Grande,” an'
refids 08 followss 4

S Dear Ben: Myva Is dying. Come nt
once, Al

s ago, ¥ou

Spray from tbe News.

By Juliap Ralph. -

T Iz keatcely to be believed that Mlss

Miurtha Taylor, coloved, of West Sixty-
fourth ktreet, realizes that she {5 o de-
cadent and to be clussed with Osear Wilde,
Tolstol, Chivago May, Barbars Aub, the
up-Sticte boy tralo-wreckers and perhaps
with Max Nordao himself. Yet she may
be & member of this varlegated and dis-
glmflar erowd. In Boston, where her kind
Is rife just now, they cling to the original
Greek of the Inter Atheme, sud cull such
persong pyrromanlacs In large bluck seare
lines at the head of thelr newspaper col-
umne. Permous having the fire madness
is what they explain the word to mean, for
the maln difference between old Athens
and Boston iz that, though Greek comes
just a8 matueal In Boston, thew alwiays
piuse to tell what It means Io the gharp
and nasal vernacular,

The other day Martha Taylor, n negress,
was lockod up In the Bixty-elghih Street
Stution, charged with arspn., She Mid been
fivingz In & five-story teénement, luhablted
by nbout ixty famllles of her color, gnd,
falilng to pay her rent, had been obliged
to move. Her flot had been the one in the
rear on the second floor, aud there she gani
thees children and some lodgers hnd been
Hving. After slie was orderid to move two
men capip o help ber. One of them wie
sbusive to the fanlitor for ordering the
womnn out of the ‘hovse. While the mov-
ing went on Martbk Tarlor was heard to
nek one of fhik men for a4 match, A few
minutes after ail thrée bad gone away fire
wiis discovered in her flut. In each of the
three rooms straw matting was found plied
up and sotked with kercsene, The fire was
soon put out, and pext day the woman
was arrested. Sbe denles having eapsed

both the top and botiom of a Honss oppe-
alte the Asyphum for the Dling iy the s4me
nelghborhood. In no dise dld the Inesn-
diaries guvcesd ln destroyiug any of the
bulldings, but they keved up the polige
nnd the fire mnrdhals 1o muke thelr host
endeayors to capture the erlminals, The
officers énded thelr labors by gethering up
& crowd of street Arabs, all of whom, ex-
cept one, they sent to the reformatory.

That one was one of the prettiest and:
brightest littie boys In Boston. The of-
ficer who took him in charge declurod that
be had never known ‘o mote precoislons of
attractive child. The lttle follow's name
Is Whlwn Barrep, and he 18 seven and a
balf years cld. He ls described as br&ht—
eyed, josy-cheeked, well-dresseid abd gl
together beautiful In  appeamnoe. The
hors all confessed thot they bad devoted
themselves to the ocoupution of flrebuge
“for fun' and to call out the englpes
Littie Muster Barron was relopssd on s
count of hid tender yvears, Ho was pe-
arrested, bowever, and plled with gues-
tlong, for the autborities had been jod to
suspect that he was rather 6 riogioader
than an innocent champlon of the older
boys. | This time they found the chlld per-
fectly aware of his posjtion nnd 4 mateh
for their best wiles, He put on an ale of
unhonvern, bt showed himself vers wary.
It took 2 long time to break down Hils kelt-
eontrel, but whes that wae dete he told
of his erimes frecly, as If unzware of ths
ennrmity of kis pffences or the penalty nt-
tached to them, He sald he fired the gliss
factory, and sdmitted that It wos ke who
made the first two attempils o destroy
the Clty Bullding. As to the brick dwell-
ing opposite the asylum, he admitred that

“Which this don't look 0 efvedgiane none |
g8 @ statement, heither, an' soi after pow-|*

Llre, affer che

thar's an ontfit of us takin’ our nose m!m:
: talkin',

1t a8 excelleat, an’ thar’s gents at thag |

" “Why, this a-way,' says Texns. “Yere n

“Now I plays it wide open; 'mm's' this

gent’s mether,” says Texas Thompson.

eactus deserf, with water holes fifty miles
spart, it would begin to gllmmer on you
what It meins 1o 6nd gourss'l afoot. It
would come over you like a Iandsiide that
the party who steals your hoss wonld huve
tmproved your coudiilon In life g heup If
he'd followed it wp by shootin’ a hole in
your head. \
“No, 1 alu’'t In no hurey to hung people
for gtandin’ on some killin', Lhur's two

wp with a gun &ll reg’lgr st the time It
goes n long way “towawrd oxculpptin® the
gent who ontlives him that s-way. But
thay aint bur one side 1o hoss stealln’, an’
the sootier the party’s strang ? or plugged
soauer does the rizht prevall. i

the

“As'1 remarks, It alnt ten meutites when
thar's _ti.:\ll.‘ of uts lsit:‘?d oul as :.n‘he dumb
jman who's go sompson’s palnt pony.
From: the trucks he aln't &n ! no ,?'!ux
to throw us off, for he main e stealghi-
away run down the Marne 1radl, an’
never lenyves [t or doubles for 6 moment

“‘Runnin” ‘of the dumb man down don't
turn out po andions thek after all, mainly
becanse the pinfo sticks a cactins thorn In
It hoof an’ goes lame onto Blm (in less thme,
tharafter than It thkpes to turn o jask,

‘"Hands up,’ says Thompeson, gottin' the)
Adtop on him 45 we swings up.

YRut thar's no noed pf sech f‘pmuuons;
as the domb man ain't packin®ino weapons
—nigt #p much a5 o knife.

“Thar's nothin’ to suy, o talk to make,
when \ttlm u%f;j bh_nh Thom h. 1 Iiu‘lln him
outen the saddle aopd rapes ﬁ slhows be-
hind ‘l#hwtwlsh- a liaviat . £

**Wha o' FOU SUREet. T #a
Thompson. ‘I l'pgﬂ! now the Jacomus w:;
Iz to zo on with s enterprigin’ porson to
them |Llne trees ahead and hang him up?
W hich thar'd o Moubts floatin’ in any-
bhods's mind on that subject,’ snys Lhin
Boggs, ‘but I'd shore il_i'fml,ﬁe fo know who
this party Is an' where hp's piintin’ o
when - heé lines aut. 1 diglike to hong
dtmngers that a-way, &4 Uf ‘thar's ooy
f:nt. now, who can ask this Pnn:_v wlho he

, an' what he's ﬁft‘ 10 |1l fuke it as
‘a favor. perwonsl If he'd o makin® of
the needed mothons.” . ! .
move, an' when tlliinpnd"ulg{: ::n:umgu“ -
re, 8 up o
fpw binffe swith : %
SR ahote conidnrt tett

"I shore e !

05 he sots wadehin' m‘:-am

I man's
‘whether he's’ callin® us v

e | LT * 4 - T
A HOh, Eﬁl.t.kfﬂm..m,!‘pt}. {, tor

sides to a killin', an’ i decensed Is frameqd |

(his fingers lit's & heup too’| pooy
m"ﬂ httq [rehis,

; lﬂa?o v fi
aburn | yeltels |

“*Now, whoever do you reckon this yere
Myra is? aye Tutt, lookin® round. '8
eashin' In, t'e -obvlous, an' T'm puttin®
It ap she's mighty likely & relative of this
Yere dumb pa ! |

s AL RO, e S|
word that Myra's goln’ over g '
nn’  Lieln' he's ¢ broke entire on nﬂl
bank, he plunges over to the coresl an'
mtlet: Thom m;a 'wdhurgugﬁm ‘olr-|
elms nuesi _&int none sho Tespon-|
sible, T takes It thar alnt moch doabt but
My—nl‘&s 'm'in wa;_:'_ tﬁ; ui::uy. ln!whk:hw%il

Be o we Thom

-Eliigto.' OFf  oourss thls“i:at ﬁemﬁm on,

yra's beln’ lis wife. 5 4

**Oh, « not  pecessadily,’ says Texas

“Mthnr's & bieap of wives who

the lariat from his arms &n’ throws |
livose on theory.”

“*Which I ndopts the amendment,’ says
Boggs, ‘an’. on,setomd 'thnnﬁ::.ll ts 1t
;117 all similir to Thompson . this yero
Myra's his mother, I'Ve got. motey that

SRAT any irtol says ‘TS, ‘rom (Wil T
goes 1 reoi'um (e s nowWe

g t's the general notion we
onlls this thing o draw. Wa ean't afford
o gn makin® a precedent wf hansin’ a gout
for hoss stonlin’ who's oifly doln' his hest
to be present at his wife's or mother's
funedal, whichever this Myra Is. It's a
heap disgustin’, however, that we ean't
open up n o talk with this party. 1 notice
by (he nddress his nome 18 Ben Melntyre.®
_“An* so It turns ont that in no fime, from
four men who's dend set to ‘hang this
dumb mnn 648 a8 horse thielf we turns into
n sympathetle outflt which s Buntin® holes
for hls escape. It all dovetells In with’
what my scientist soys this mornin’ about
moral epldemles an' things goin® that a-way
In waves. For after all, Myra or no
My, the fuct remaing plumb thromgh
glt:‘n denl thnt lmé: tll‘umb wan stedls Texas
Thompson's pin Of8. v
“However, whether It's right er wmnr.
we turns the dnmb man loose. Not only
tlat, but B etk out of the saddle an'
%1:'95 him his" pony to pursoo his rambles

ST Eves It to Him because'It’s the best

3 l »
e heidie ot

the fire, and if she I8 not guilty she s, of
course, lnnocent of the squaily grave charge
-?’ being a decadent.

men must have ohserved how the arimie of
not lohg ago Ehit arson was among the
decuslonal crlmes, Tt was nearly always
committed for & suflicient purpose, as in
‘the case of the Fast Side frebugs who oar-

the insurance woney, and, again, as In the

| arson enme with the introduction of fire in-

surance, and ave pot part of the ageend
S of which Nordan treats any
more than the rond sgents of the stage

the most remarkable outhrenks by vietlms
of the new fir= mgnig bave taken place In
Boston. Thesecor theages or warldly con-
ditlons of the + cenerates, ns well as the

vallds of Boston as the mest thoroughly
doveloped types of their-kind.

owned by the city, and then ignited. Om

apt.

of paper ans

were Bt

Others bexidee the nakappy Sre insorance |
Angendlarism Is becoming epldemle. It was||

ried it on ms & profession for their share of

multitude of cuses wherbin small shopkeep-

Fontes nre fo be classificd with the well-|
born young devils who wrecked the express,
ti1ip, mear Rome. There have been sev-!
‘eral fires In snd around the metropolis of|
lnte that ‘have been regurdeil ag the vesults
of bage deprarity, without known incentive
or percaéptible object. Tp to date, however,

‘frank, ¥et Jdnsa.  confesslons they have)
mnde, combiue t. -resent these moral in.|

Away back In September the people of
Houth PBoston began te be disturbed by
mysterious firgs. Ol posters and papers
and ‘billboards were plicd up under a ghed

October 2 and aguin on October 28 the
(sie carefnl prepunitions to destroy the |
bullding were mule and the fires were pit
_ On October 20 ¥ was firgd gain, snd ok
s was s, on m;'a:’ after tho| Fe8d 8L 1t Jang entgh to discover that he
. this bulldire 2 '

be snd moother ohild broke in and sla
there all night, and in the morning dec
to destroy it. They found & lamp with

ool, wheve |

Thoppsou,  * S 1 ks have fired thel bukiness, |Mdim, ] in culiny ense ;
dout Jostity hoss stealin’ for o - e e e . | i elhe. bt 19 A Seppcial refomaatary,
s anine, Kk in ml‘ﬁﬂ. wlhio | o d BE_W W “tF Lor whers other N" have been ' “Trean
ivorce. Ncrw-t_nm it wile opsn Myre's | purgose or begauge they could not meet|| ¢he ways of viee, #s It is thot e dan
this dumb gent’s mather, wd' 1 f0m0ves [ jhate ohligntlons. These perpotrators of || be. - e o

. L] #
)X precieels the same diys when youtg:
I\/ Barsop wis at bis work in South Bos-
ton, & lad pamed Willam Hargreaves;
12 years ofiage, was sptting fire to
in Malden, cnear by, Siz flves were stavted
in the nelghborlioed of one another Dbe-
tweent October 8 snd November L 'An
Halian's shanty, a woolden shed, an lsoe
lutell empty wooden bullding aud auotlier
frame gtrycture wore gl set fire
some of them more than onuce. In i
cage the vigilancee of nalghboms or of ths
firemen prevented the suocess of the fa.
tondinry. ‘Horgreaves, the twolveyeatold
pyromaniac, confessed that lie \was respon-
sible for three of 4le Lalf dozen fifes No
one (loubts tlint the ather three wore hix
work. He gays be set fire to the“bmi
to see the himge and the fide

dross  suggested . that goad -
ronnidings, bot a very Important h.ebﬁ
poriant in the study of the Jad s o
generate—is the staremant of the of

that the unfortungte child fs the son

very motorious wompan  pamed
Wonlls, who has fignred In a :
aonrt #s one-of a nambér of women
lisable their proy by the use of knook's

- _»
1 eoull not petd Max Nordaw's Dook, 1
s, and

mself In.

. LR

iso s A bright, we;lmpmw:E \
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